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position of the enemy lines ever)7 evening. The maps
were on a big scale and covered the entire wall in one
of the rooms, so that one could get a very good idea
how the battle was progressing. Each evening the new
German line was marked in and the old one, some
way in the rear, was rubbed out. At about 6 p.m. the
orders came through for that night's operations. They
were always short and to the point, stating the objectives;
the itinerary; number and weight of bombs, and the
points to be noted by the observer. As we were studying
the map with the Colonel and the crews, who were
going up that night, I thought what a good story it
would be if I could go and bomb the enemy lines. I
did not think that there was much chance of doing so,
for there was a very strict order that no journalist could
go up in a fighting 'plane ; no one had been able to
get round that, but if anyone did go up, it certainly
would not happen again, so that it would be an exclusive
story. I turned and asked the Colonel:
** May I go up to-night ? "
" Why not ? " he said.
"You really mean it?"
"Certainly."
I went out to the car to get a bottle of cognac, for
I felt that this deserved a little celebration. I was to
be the only journalist to go on a bombing mission.
Taylor Henry of the Associated Press had come with
me, but fortunately he considered that it might cause
trouble if he, an American, went and bombed the
Germans* I appreciated his scruples. But poor Henry